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LITERARY CABINET. 


No. XXXVIIL.J FEBRUARY, 1820. IV. 
Dramatic Sketches. 
Mr. YOUNG, Douglas, under the name of Green. 


(With a Portrait.) 

Mr. Charles Young is the son of 
Mr. Thomas Young, a surgeon, and 
was born in Fenchurch-street, on the 
10th of January, 1777. He received 
the rudiments of his education under 
an eminent private teacher at home, 
and at the age of nine, accompanied 
to Copenbagen a Danish physician, 
who had been some time in this 
country for professional improvement. 

After an absence of a year, the 
subject of this article returned with 
the same gentleman, who came to 


England to unite himself with an 


aunt of Mr. Young. Our youth 
was then sent to Eton, where he 
continued two or three years. The 
remainder of his classical education 
was acquired at Merchant Taylor’s 
school. 

It is said, that in his youth, his 
declamation was distinguished by 
much point and theatrical effect. At 
the age of eighteen, he was placed 
in the counting-house of one of the 
most respectable firms in the city, 
where he pursued commercial aflairs 


for some time; but the apparent — 


pleasures attendant on the exhibitions 
of the stage, operated to destroy his 
taste for business, and he accordingly 
quitted his situation in about two 
years. With a view totry the effect 
of his powers, he performed a few 
times at the Private Theatre in Tot- 
tenham Street, with very marked 
and distinguished approbation. In 
1798, he was engaged by Mr. Aickin, 
the then proprietor of the Liverpool 
Theatre, at which place he made his 


first appearance in the character of 
Vol. IV. 


It has been said, that the oldest per- 
formers declared, they never had 
witnessed so excellent a first appear- 
ance. The success of this effort, 
together with his increasing popula- 
rity, induced him to relinquish his 
assumed name. His fame having 
reached to some distance round the 
country, he was engaged in the win- 
ter of 1798, and the following year, 
as the hero of the Manchester Thea- 
tre; and in the intermediate summer 
he returned to Liverpool, where he 
played every succeeding season while 
Mr. Aickin held the theatre. Inthe 
winters of 1800, 1801, and 1802, he dis- 
playedhis talents in the leading charac- 
ters at the Glasgow Theatre, with the 
continued approbation of the public. 

On the opening of the New The- 
atre at Liverpool, in 1802, by Messrs, 
Lewis and Knight, Mr. Young was 
engaged, where he continued every 
winter to support an extensive line 
of business, with much success. In 
October of the same year, Miss 
Grimani, from the Haymarket, be- 
came a member of the above theatre, 


_to whom he was married at Liver- 


pool, on the 9th of March, 1805. In 
the following October, he purchased 
Mr. Rellamy’s share in the Chester 
Theatre, where he and his wife en- 
joyed the patronage and respect of 
the public, and at which place he 
remained until he came to London. 
In 1806, he suffered an irreparable 
loss, in the death of his amiable 
companion, who, shortly after con- 
ferring on Mr. Young the title of 
father, fell a victim to a biliary fever. 
On the 22nd of June, 1807, he ap- 
P 


4 
ver’ t 
Hu 
E 
| 
| 
i’ 
RE? 
i 

4 

= 

a 

4 

4 ait 

4 

: te? 

3 
| 
1 We 

2, 

* | 

it 
; 


ak 


106 


peared on the Haymarket boards, in 
the character of Hamlet. 

For several scasons past, Mr. 
Young was one of the principal 
ornaments of the tragic company of 
Covent Garden, and it has excited 
great surprise amongst the frequen- 
ters of the Theatre, that the mana- 
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gers should have neglected to reney 
his engagement. His last perform. 
ance in London, was on the 19th of 
July, 1819, in the character which 
introduced him to a_ metropoli. 
tan public, viz. Humlet. An essay 
on his merit as an actor was given in 
our First Volume, p. 25. 


OD OO 


London Theatres. 


KING’s THEATRE. 


Jan. 1. Le Nozze di Figaro—Le 
Sultan Ggnéreuz. 


This evening the part of Figaro 
was resumed by Angrisani, who is 
certainly, upon the whole, better 
qualified for the character than any 
other member of the company. If 
something more of gaiety and brisk- 
ness in the acting, were added to his 
Style of singing the character, it 
would be a perfect representation. 


Jan.8. La (Ist. time.) 
Le Sultan Généreux. 


“* La Cenerentola” is our nursery 
friend Cinderella, who, beyond the 
Alps, has been rendered so fine, that 
we scarcely recognised her. All the 
charms that the taste and genius of 
Rossini could call into existence, 
have been lavished upon her, and she 
returns to us, literally an old friend 
with a new face. Her story, as may 
be imagined, has undergone various 
alterations, which somewhat startled 
our old prejudices; but we have 
been accustomed to think so little of 
the plot of an Opera, that we shall 
aot on the present occasion be very 
obstreperous in our complaints. 
Bellochi plays the Cinderella, and it 
is a part well suited to her powers ; 
some of the music allotted to her is 
excessively pleasing, and is done 
perfect justice to by this accomplished 
suger. Signor Torri, who made 
his débit, is a vocalist of some pre- 


tensions ; though we should belie our 
judgments, were we to assert that he 
is qualified to rank as a first-rate 
performer. The Overture is but an 
indifferent composition. 


Jan. 15. La 
maque. 

Jan. 22. La Cenerentola — Tele- 
maque. 

During the adjournment of Par- 
liament, Operas have been performed 
on Saturdays only ; but with the en- 
suing month, more active measures 
will we suppose be entered upon. It 
is said that Catalani has been offered 
an engagement, but her demands 
were so ridiculously extravagant, that 
it was perfectly impossible to comply 
with them. At a recent meeting of 
the Committee for superintending 
the Fund raised to assist the House- 
less Poor, a letter from Mr. Waters 
was read, offering a free performance 


at the King’s Theatre, for the benefit 
of the Charity. 


Cenerentola — Tele. 


DRURY LANE. 
Dec. 28. Dramatist—Pantomime. 
Dec. 29. Siege of Belyrade—Panto- 
mime. 
Dec. 30. Wild Oats—Pantomime. 


Dec. 31. Devil’s Bridge—Pantomime. 
1820. 


Jan. 1. Suspicious Husband— Panto- 
mime. 

Jan. 3. Siege of Belgrade — Panto 
mime, 

Jan. 4, Country Girl—Pantomime. 
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Jan. 5. Guy Mannering—Pantomime. 

Jan. 6. Wild Oats—Pantomime. 

Jan. 7. Country Girl——Pantomime. 

Jan. 8 Guy Mannering — Panto- 
mime. 

Jan. 10. Siege of Belgrade—Panto- 
mime. 

Jan. 11. Wild Oats— Pantomime. 

Jan. 12. Guy Mannering—Panto- 


mime. 
Jan. 13. Three and the Deuce—Ri- 


val Soldiers—Pantomime. 
Jan. 14. Devil’s Bridge —Pantomime. 
Jan. 15. GaLLANTRY; OR, ADVEN- 
yuRES IN MapRtD, (lst. time.)— 
Pantomime. 


This new Comedy went “ the way 
of all flesh ;” at least, it went the 
way of all Mr. Elliston’s novelties— 
to the devil, being heartily damned. 
The following were the names of the 
characters :— 


Don Manuel Powell 

Don Amoretto Munden 
Don Ferdinand Barnard 
Don Diego Dowton 
Don Presto Elliston 
Don Retardo Harley 

Don Hectorio Russell 
Almanza Foote 
Perequillo Knight 
Donna Octavia Mrs. Edwin 
Donna Constantia Mrs. West 
Piquette Miss Kell 
Beatrice Mrs. Harlowe 


A glance at the admirable set of 
performers by whom this heavy lump 
of dulness was attempted to be enli- 
vened, will plainly shew that the 
author eannot possibly attribute his 
misfortune to anything but his own 
demerits. In fact, a piece more 
completely destitute of merit, we 
cannot recollect having witnessed— 
and that, we take it, is saying a 
great deal. It was a mere abortive 
attempt at imitating the bustle, 
intricacy of plot, and diversity of 
character, which we find in some 
of those lively comedies, with the 
Scene laid in Spain, for which we 
are indebted to Fletcher, Mrs. Cent- 
livre, Cibber, and others. The imi- 
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tation, however, was confined to the 
introduction of various personages, 
styled Dons and Donnas, who per- 
plexed us for four hours, to know 
what they could possibly be about, 
and at last left us quite as much in 
the dark as ever. Munden’s part, 
which he played admirably, was a 
faint imitation of Lord Ogleby ; 
Dowton’s was a still weaker copy of 
Col. Oldboy: and Russell’s, which 
almost caused the damnation of the 
piece in the first act, merely re- 
minded us sufficiently of Bobadil, to 
make us feel more strongly the un- 
skilfulness of the imitator. The 
Dialogue was direfully dull, though 
undebased by puns; and so com- 
pletely destitute of interest was the 
whole affair, that, after enduring 
three acts with the most surprising 
fortitude, the audience, in the fourth, 
burst into a storm, which raged with 
various degrees of fury till the cur- 
tain fell. After the Epilogue, Ellis- 
ton came forward, and having ob- 
tained silence, spoke thus: — 


LapIES AND GENTLEMEN,—It is 
my duty to prevent any unnecessary 
contention; I therefore say—the Co- 
medy is withdrawn. (Applause and 
Hisses.) At the same time, allow me 
to observe, I feel most acutely for the 
Author. ‘To write a good comedy, is 
a difficult thing; to judge of it, is still 
more diflicult. (The dissent of the au- 
dience from this doctrine was expressed 
by loud Hissing.) In twenty years’ 
expericnce, I have frequently observed 
that incidents and situations, which 
have failed to give satisfaction on one 
night, have fully succeeded on ano- 
ther; (Hisses.) but you have decreed 
it, and you see the Comedy no more— 
( With great solemnity !!} In my Ad- 
dress at the beginning of the Season, 
I promised you that my doors should 
always be open to genius; and most 

roud shall I ever be to welcome it. 

can assure you, that I did not pre- 
sent this piece to your notice, till [ 
had given it my most serious conside- 
ration: I thought it worthy your ap- 

robation, and therefore produced it; 
~— as your opinion is against it, itis 
withdrawn. I shall always bow to 
your deeisicn, but will never yield to 
cabal.” 
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Mr. Elliston now bowed, and was 
retiring, followed by much hissing ; 
but on arriving at the stage-door, a 
thought seemed suddenly to occur to 
him; and returning, he continued 
his speech, as follows :— 


Lapies anp GENTLEMEN, — On 
Monday next, Mr. Kean will have the 
honour of resuming his professional 
duties, in the character of Richard 
the Third. And on some night next 
week, it is my intention to devote the 
profits of a performance to the benefit 
of the Fund now raising in the City, 
for the relief of the Houseless Poor.” 


This converted all disapprobation 
into loud applause, in the midst of 
which, Mr. Elliston retreated. The 
Prologue was well written, and well 
delivered by Barnard. The Epi- 
logue, spoken by Mrs. Edwin, at- 
tempted to be witty upon the trans- 


migration of souls. One passage 
ran thus— 


should say, 
** Something about our author and 
his play”— 

“Say its d—d bad!” exclaimed 
a gruff voice in the Pit. On account 
of the excessive stupidity of the 
Comedy, it was very generally attri- 
buted, as a matter of course, to Mr. 
Oulton, but even he indignantly 
disclaimed it. We have since heard 


that it was written by Mr. S. Penley, 
the actor. 


Jan. 17. Richard the Third—Panto- 


mime. 


Richmond was played by S. Pen- 
ley. We should be glad to know 
why the manager, in the bills, styles 
this Tragedy, ‘* Shakspeare’s ‘ Ri- 
chard the Third? ” 


Jan. 18. Wild Outs— Pantomime. 


Butler this evening took the part 
of Ephraim Smooth. It isa hope- 
less task to follow Munden in the 


character ; his excellence is literally 
unapproachable. 


Jan. 19. New Way to Pay Old Debts 
—Pantomime. 


Justice Greedy fell into the hands 
of Butler. We hope Oxberry has 
not left the company ; but, as we see 
that Dominie Sampson has since been 
played by Russell, we greatly fear 
that such is the case. If so, one of 


the main props of the comic corps 
is gone. 


Jan. 20. Dramatist—A Tribute to 

St. Cecilia—Pantomime. 

The profits of this evening’s per- 
formance were contributed to the 
Fund now collecting in aid of the 
Houseless Poor. ‘The night was ex. 
cessively cold, snowy, and tempes- 
tuous; and consequently the house, 
though well filled, was by no means 
so crowded as might have been anti- 
cipated on such an occasion. Pre- 
vious to the Comedy, Mrs. West 
recited the following Address, written, 
as we learn from the Bills, by James 
Thompson, Esq.— 


*¢ Tf in the lapse of years, one hour is 
cast, 


Which mem’ry’s spell shall hallow to 
the last; 


One little space, whose joys shall oft 
return, 


To bid each heart with kindling rap- 
ture burn ;— 

That hour is now,—when bright in 
every eye, 

Beams the pure blaze of England’s 
Charity ; 

That hour is now,—when, gemm’d 
with Beauty’s tear, 


The Muse of Pity brings her offerings © 
here! 


Long on this spot the Drama’s voice 
hath spoke, 


And in each breast according echos 
woke ; 

Long hath this shrine ber favour’d 
Temple been, 

Ard her own SHaxksPeareE rul’d the 
magic scene! 

To-night,—for one brief night, we 
yield its pow’r, ; 

To = the influence of a softer 

our, 

And ask that aid, for which the poor 
man’s pray’r 

Shall rise to Heav’n, and win a bless- 
ing there! 
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Friends of the Friendless! — Ye, 

whose bounties flow 

To dry the tears of wretchedness and 
woe ; 

This is a cause where Princes Join 

our train ; 

Life's pulse to quicken, and life’s fires 
sustain ; 

To-night we plead for mis’ry and dis- 
tress 

We ask a shelter for the shelterless! 

Oh, hear!—in pity hear the wand’rers’ 


Famish'd, and faint beneath a wintry 


sky— 

Unaided shall they fall? No! you 
will hear ; 

The mourner’s anguish, and his babe’s 
despair, 

Pale, shiv’ring, houseless, 
when they sue, 

When their last earthly bope is fix’d 
on you— 

You will forbid their sinking hearts to 
break, 

And bless the suff’rers for their sor- 
rows’ sake. 


Joy to thee, Island Queen! whose 

deeds of worth 

Shed their wide blaze o’er all the 
peopled earth. 

— England! — what immortal 
ays 

Can hymn thy glory, or record thy 
praise ! 

Where’er the wretched weep, the poor 
complain, 

Thy soothing voice forbids to weep in 
vain ; 

Thine are the Palaces for helpless 
age, 

Where care and comfort ev’ry want 
assuage ; 

Where the worn soldier and the vet’ran 


naked, 


tar, 
Still boast of Waterloo and Trafal- 
gar: 
Love’s angel visitant to thee is giv’n, 
And Pity lingers from her native 
Heav’n! 
Friends of the Stage! whose fos- 
_ tering, warm applause 
Within these walls hath rais’d its 
drooping cause; 
Proud of your smiles, still be it ours 
to shew 


ow dear we prize the honours you 
bestow ; 


But prouder still, that our fond hopes 
were true, 


And this night’s boon is sanctified by 
you,” 


We cannot say much in praise of 
Mr. Thompson’s poetry. The “Muse 
of Pity gemm’d with Beauty’s tear,” 
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and ‘Pity lingering from her native 
Heav’n,” are images of no remark- 
able happiness; but we suppose we 
must take the will for the deed, and 
* own his charity, though we doubt 
his brains.” After the play, the cur- 
tain rose, and discovered the whole 
company seated in a semi-circle ; 
when, what was termed a “ Tribute to 
St. Cecilia,’ was given, consisting 
of various songs, &c. Braham, Miss 
Byrne, Miss Carew, and Harley, 
were the principal performers. At 
intervals, the servants of the Theatre 
handed round Tea and Coffee. In 
addition to the receipts of the house, 
the sum of about Eighty Guineus was 
raised by the actors and their friends, 
of which Three Pounds were contri- 
buted by Mrs. Garrick. The sum 
paid to the Fund, however, was only 
£160 14s. 6d. more. 


Jan. 2). Othello—Pantomime. 


Mr. Pope, who played Jago, being 
deservedly hissed, came forward, and 
addressed the audience, stating that 
during a service of five-and-thirty 
years he had never been neglectful of 
his duty; and that although he might 
mow be deemed unfit to perform 
many of the characters he had for- 
merly sustained with credit, he could 
assure the audience that he did not 
appear in them from choice. His 
circumstances, he was sorry to say, 
did not admit of his quitting the 
Stage. He then shed a few tears, 
and proceeded with the part. 


Jan. 22. Guy Manneriny—Panto- 
mime. 


Jan. 25. Coriolanus— High Noiions. 


“ Coriolanus” was announced for 
the 24th, but the Duke of Kent’s 
death occasioned its postponement 
till the following day. We know 


not whether this Tragedy will be a 
profitable revival to the House, but 
we must say that there is nothing in 
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the style of its gelling up, to deserve 
much success. A more miserable 
cast, we suspect, could scarcely have 
been contrived; and if, as las been 
said, Kean loves to be surrounded by 
mummers, he must now be heartily 
gratified. Messrs. Thompson, Ham- 
blin, Gattie, Holland, Powell, Foote, 
Benson, Vining, Hughes, Meredith, 
Butler, Pevley, Barnard, Moreton, 
Hudson, and Isaacs, form the noble 
troop of Romans and Volscians we 
are called upon to admire. Without 
any hesitation, we aflirm, that the 
manner in which this play is per- 
furmed, is a disgrace to the metropo- 
lis, and would have shamed the worst 
days of the defunct Sub-Committee. 
The Corivlanus of Kean is by no 
means so admirable an effort, as to 
compensate for the defects of others. 
As it appears to us, le in many parts 
totally misconceived the character on 
the first night; and unless he here- 
after contrives to improve upon his 
original conception, we fear we shall 
have to rank it amongst his compara- 
tive failures. To deny that he was 
eminently clever in delivering cer- 
tain passages, would be to assert an 
untruth; but, that it was upon the 
whole a good perfurmance, we deny. 
Many of the audience, however, ap- 
peared to be of a very different 
opinion ; for, when Penley came for- 
ward to announce the piece for the 
following evening, he was not suffered 
to be heard; and a loud ery was 
kept up for Kean, until he made bis 
appearance, and relieved Penley 
from his unpleasant situation. We 
are no admirers of this silly custom, 
which has sprung up amongst us of 
late; it is in general nothing more 
than a vile piece of quackery, played 
off by those who have orders to do 
SO; and even were this not the case, 
it would be sufficient to induce us to 
loathe it, to know that it is borrowed 
from the French. 


Jan. 26, Coriolanus—Pantomime. 


COVENT GARDEN. 
Dec. 28th. Comedy of Errors— 


Pantomime. 

Dec. 29th. Mary Siuart—Panto. 
mime. 

“ Mary Stuart” was again brought 
forward, having undergone some 
trifling alterations, and some very 
judicious curtailments. The attempt 
to get up a row on this occasion, and 
its provoking failure, was noticed at 
p- 85 of our last. The Play was 
heard with attention, but without ap- 
plause; and the thinness of the 
audience on its repetition being such 
as lo render a perseverance in per- 
forming it by no means advisable, it 
was silently withdrawn. 


Dec. 30th. Comedy of Errors— 

Pantomime. 

The absence of a Clown, which 
we last month noticed as being so 
great a drawback upon the attrac- 
tion of the Pantomime, was this 
evening remedied. Grimaldi now 
assumes his old appearance, and the 
children are satisfied. 


Dec. 31st. She Stoops to Conquer— 
Pantomime. 
1820. 
Jan. Ist. Comedy of Errors—Pan- 
tomime. 
Jan. 3rd. Mary Stuart—Pantomime. 
Jan. 4th. Comedy of Errors—Pan- 
tomime. | 
Jan. Sth. The Steward—Pantomime. 
Jan. 6th. Rob Roy—Pantomime. — 
Jan. 7th. Confederacy—Pantomime. 
Jan. 8th. Marriage of Figaro—Short 
Reign and a Merry One—Pan- 
tomime. 
Jan. 10th. Comedy of Errors—Par- 
tomime. 
Jan. llth. As You Like Jt—Pan 
tomime. 
A young lady made what was 
termed “ her first appearance oD apy 
Stage,” as Rosalind. Her name's 
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Wensley, she has a good figure, a 
fne intelligent countenance, and a 
yoice, which, though not powerful, 
js very agrecable. Had it not been 
for the unquestionable authority of 
the Bills, we should have ventured 
to surmise that she is not entirely a 
novice upon the Stage, so easy and 
uvembarrassed was her manner, after 
the first tremulous feelings excited by 
a view of the audience had subsided. 
On the 20th she played Beatrice, in 
“Much Ado About Nothing,” and 
met with great applause. 


Jan. 12th. Comedy of Errors—Pan- 
tomine. 
Jan. 13. As You Like Jt —Pantomime. 
Following the example of the 
other House, it was this day an- 
nounced in the Bills, that the Doors 
would not in future be opened until 
half-past-six o’Clock. Thisis a very 
judicious regulation; and_ highly 
conducive to the Pit-visitors, in 
particular. 


Jan. lth. Comedy of Errors—Pan- 

tomime. 
Jan. 15th. 

tomime. 

A Mr. Nathan, who is in some 
degree known to the town as the 
joint composer, with Mr. Braham, of 
the “ Hebrew Melodies,” made his 
appearance as Henry Bertram. Very 
injudiciously, a sort of comparison 
was provoked between his powers and 
those of his quondam associate, by an 
announcement in the bills that he in- 
tended to introduce precisely the 
same songs as are generally sung in 
the character by Braham—i. e. “Love’s 
Young Dream,” and “ Scots wha ha’.” 
The result was fatal to Mr. Nathan’s 
hopes. To criticise his pretensions 
Compendiously, but justly, it is 
only necessary to mention that they 
Were comprised in a very indifferent 
figure, a powerless voice, and a vile 
manner of acting. All that can be 


Guy Mannering—Pan- 
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said of his reception, is, that he was 
not actually hissed off the Stage. 
He has since published the following 
zppeal from the sentence passed upon 
him. Whether in so doing he has 
behaved judiciously, or not, we leave 
to the judgment of our readers. The 
announcement of his intention to 
play Macheath is pleasant enough, 
It is as if a fifth-rate Tragedian were 
to come forward, and say, “‘ Ladies 
and Gentlemen, having this evening 
completely murdered the character of 
Horatio, I shall to-morrow evening 
try my skill upon that of Hamlet :”?— 


‘6 To the Editor of the Morning Post. 


‘© Str—Since the Morning Papers 
of Monday last have overwhelmed me 
with a deluge of severities, I take the 
liberty of appealing to the candour 
andliberality of kindred minds, for the 
intrusion of a few considerations, 
which possibly may serve to palliate 
the bitterness of prejudice, and ac- 
count for the humiliation to which 
calamity, so tauntingly misrepresented 
as self-satisfaction, has reduced me. 
Upon the score of that worldly ‘ in- 
convenience and distraction’ which 
hurried me to the tribunal ofa London 
Theatre, I have to plead a sacred ex- 
cuse in the persons of a most amiable 
wife and four young children. To 
explain at full the visitations of Divine 
Providence, which have left me naked 
upon the world, is neither a duty I 
owe the public, nor an outrage I am 
disposed to offer my own feelings. 
One cloud, however, to the prosperity 
of life, I will venture to name; and 
that is, an impaired state of health 
which I am assured by my medica 
advisers, results in a great measure 
from intense application to profes- 
sional study, in the several depart- 
ments of which I have been a teacher 
no less than thirteen years; and 
having had the gratification to find 
my pupils esteemed for their style and 
instructions, I was led to Judge ac- 
cording!y of the extent and compass 
of my voice; and although doubtful 
in the extremest degree of its power, 
I have been encouraged by numerous 
scientific musicians to believe my 
style would not fail to please, since, 
by comparison with that of several 
esteemed masters, under whom I stu- 
died in the early part of my life, I 
cannot forsake all claims to originality ; 
and with this impression, I applied to 
the Author of ‘ The Bee Hive,’ and to 
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Mr. Moncrieff, so well known in the 
dramatic world. to write an Opera, for 
which I might have composed music 
in my own style, and as far as I was 
personally concerned, adapted to the 
compass of my voice. I must dis- 
claim altogether the idle vanity of 
wishing to place myself in competi- 
tion with my esteemed friend, Mr. 
Braham, since it was for the conve- 
nience and economy of the Theatre 
only that I ventured upon the charac- 
ter of Henry Bertram; and it is de- 
clared by every person who chose to 
exercise the sense of sight, that what 
I felt too acutely, I appeared more 
than sufficiently, namely, quite dispos- 
sessed of myself. If the stanza sung 
behind the scenes had the good for- 
tune to please, it may reasonably be 
concluded that the same voice would 
have been more impressive where the 
radiation of sound was not intercepted 
by canvass, if exerted to its fullest 
power. [I was not disposed to excite 
the commiseralion of the audience, by 
a statement that,in addition toextreme 
mental agitation, I was in great bodily 
pain from an unhealed blister between 
my shoulders, and a troublesome ap- 
plication on my chest; from which 
circumstance alone it may be con- 
cluded that I had great difficulty to 
resist the importunities of my medical 
advisers, to withhold my first effort, at 
least for atime; but on Friday night 
I found my health and voice so much 
better than they had been for a great 
length of time, that the notice of my 
appearance was not withdrawn; yet, 
as if an evil planet shed its influence 
upon me, the whole of Saturday, 
from the moment of my leaving my 
bed, to that of setting off for the The- 
atre, was troubled by a confused ac- 
cession of mental inconveniences and 
mes | exertions, which would have 
left the most healthy person unfit for 
any kind of business in the evening. 
The idle accusation of ‘ intrepedity,? 
which has been charged on me, bears 


too much the colour of prejudice to 
be dwelt on; and as to personal de- 
formity, though I had never the 
blindness to ima 


( gine symmetry an 
attribute of my person, I sesilens 
myself vain en 


ough believe 
that, however rudely, I 


am still 
‘ formed after the image of man,’ 


and 
—_— enough to believe with the Bard 


of Avon, that even a monster such as 
Caliban may dread the burden of op- 
pression and the stings of torture. If 
a beam of mercy from the public mind 
remains to cheer the darkness I have 
been plunged into, the Manager of 
Covent Garden Theatre permits me to 
make another effort on his boards in 
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the character of Macheath, which 
with all respect to the public, I will 
venture on, hoping that no private 
feelings will be exercised to my preju- 


dice, and begging it may be remem- 
bered, that indifferent acting is some- 
times endured by the individual who 
only professes singing, I have the ho. 


nour to be, your obedient and hum. 
ble servant, “ J. 


‘6 Thursday, Jan. 20, 1820.” 


Jan. 17th. Comedy of Errors—Pan- 


tomime. 
Jan. 18th. As You Like It—Pan- 


tomime. 
Jan. 19th. Rob Roy—Pantomime. 
Jan. 20th. Much Ado about Nothing 
— Pantomime. 
Jan. 2st. Comedy of Errors—Pan- 
tomime. 
Jan. 22nd. Isabella—Pantomime. 
Isabella was played this evening 
by a Mrs. De Jersey Beaumont, “For- 
merly of the Theatre Royal, Glasgow, 
and lately from the Philadelphia 
Theatre,” according to the Bills. 
Of this lady’s performance, as we can 
say nothing in its praise, we shall 
say nothing at all. It is painful to 
dwell upon the defects of a female; 
but the managers who permitted the 
exposure, deserve severe reprehension. 
It is said that Mrs. Beaumont played 
at the Haymarket sume time since, 
and was then a fine young womat. 
The lapse of years has sadly altered 
her— 
“ And careful hours, with Time’s de- 
forming hand, 


‘¢ Have written strange defeatures in 
her face.” 


Jan. 24th. 


The “ Comedy of Errors” and the 
Pantomime were announced for this 
evening, but the intelligence of the 
Duke of Kent’s death, which reached 
London in the course of the day, 
putasudden stop toall theatrical exhi- 
bitions. At this house, the circum- 
stance was made known to the public 
by the following placard :— 


| 
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Royal, Covent-Garden, 
Jan, 24, 1820. 


“On account of the Death of 
H.R. H. the Duke or KENT, _the 
Theatre is closed ior this evening ; 
and from a benelicent consideration 
of the infinite distress which the 
shutting up of the Theatres for a 
longer period would occasion to the 
very numerous families throughout 
the kingdom, H. R. H. the Prince 
Recent has been graciously pleased 
to signify his commands, that the 
closing of the ‘Theatres shall be con- 
fined to this evening and the day of 
the Funeral.” 


Jan. 25th. Tue Antiauary (First 
time) —A Roland for an Oliver. 


It is said that, upon the present 
occasion, the established adapter to 
the Stave of the Scotch novels, Mr. 
Terry, has once more heen exer- 
cising his ingenuity. We grant him 
the praise of having faithfully adhered 
to the story, and interwoven its chief 
incidents with some skill; of hav- 
ing given room for the display 
of excellent acting, delightful 
singing, and beautiful scenery; 
but, after all, he has failed to pro- 
duce a drama, which, stripped of 
its dresses and decorations, would re- 
tain charms suflicient to insure its 
existence fora week. In fact, though 
admirably performed, the piece ex- 
cites but little interest ; and when we 
recal to our recollection the avidity 
with which we followed the story in 
its original shape, we turn from the 
contrast with redoubled disappoint- 
ment. The piece is thus cast :— 


Oldbuck Liston 

Caron Blanchard 

Lovel Duruset 

Sir A. Wardour Chapman 

Ochiltree Emery 

Tord Gienullan Terry 

Hector M’Intire Abbott 

Lieut Taffeil Connor 

Mucklebacket Farley 

Isabella Wardour Miss Stephens 

Maria M’Intire Miss Matthews 

Oldbuck Mrs. Davenport 

Maggie Mucklebacket M rs. Sterling 
enny Rintherout Miss Green 


ispeth Mrs. Faucit 


The introduction of some beautiful 
Vol. IV. 


national airs mainly contributed to 
the success of the piece, which, we 
repeat, owes nearly all its attraction 
to the singing and scenery. The 
rise of the tide, which places Isabella 
and Sir Arthur in such fearful jeo- 
pardy, is executed in a masterly 
manner; it may be termed the sub- 
lime of Dramatic Scenery. The 
words of the songs have noremarkable 
merit, though in one instance the 
author has been improving upon 
Shakspeare, who, speaking of True 
Love, says, if we mistake not, 

** Tt is an ever-fixed mark, 
‘That looks on tempests, and is 


never shaken, 


‘© It is the star to every wand’ring 
bark, &e.” 


Thus imitated by Mr. Terry :-— 


Itis an ever-burning star, 

*¢ storms sublimely riding, 
“ With steady light, our wand’ring 

course 

Through life’s rough ocean guid- 

ing.” 

The bills announced that the pro- 
fits of the night would be given to 
the Fund for the relief of the Desti- 
tute Poor, but the house was very 
far from being crowded. Previous 
to the Play, an Address, written by 
Mr. Thelwall, was recited by Mr. 
Abbott ; and before the Farce, “ God 
Save the Wing” and “ Rule Britannia” 
were sung. 


Jan. 26th. Antiquary— Pantomime. 


CIRCUS. 


The three novelties with which 
this house commenced its season, 
after having maintained their ground 
for some time, have now given way 
to others—“ as one nail drives out 
another.” The two Comic Burlettas 
possessed great merit, in their way ; 
the serious piece, “ The Force of 
Conscience,” had its origin in a 
beautiful Drama called “ The Wit- 
ness,” which was originally published 
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in No. 1. of “ The Rejected Thea- 
tre,” and was performed at Fdin- 
burgh, two years ago, under the title 
of “The Appeal.” (Vide Vol. 2. p. 64.) 
On the 6th of January, a_ piece, 
founded partly on Jephson’s “ Count 
of Narbonne,” was brought forward, 
and has had a successful run. The 
most striking novelty, however, is a 
piece called “ Ivanhoe,” (taken 
from the new Scotch novel,) which 
has been produced with a cclerity we 
believe to be unexampled. The 
novel appeared the last week in De- 
cember, and this novelty, “ with all 
appliances and means to bool,” was 
performed on the 20th) of January. 
It is a most superb and interesting 
spectacle, in) which the principal 
incidents of the novel are made to 
pass before us in suecession, with 
the most marked fidelity. | There is 
something extremely delightful in 
secing the personages, whose actions 
have charmed us so narrative, 
thus start into life, and illustrate the 
“ Segnius irritant unimos,” &e. of old 
Horace. The performers in eeneral 
exert themselves with great cflect ; 
but the /saae of Huntley, the Rebecca 
of Miss Taylor, the Jranhoe of Wat- 
kins, and the Rowena of Mrs. Chat- 
terley, claim particular praise. The 
piece was preceded by clever 
Address, spoken by Miss Copeland, 
Which we shall endeavour to find 
reom for next month. A benefit was 
given here, January 27th, in Aid of 
the Fund for the relict of the TLouse- 
less Poor. 


COBURG THEATRE. 

On the 3rd of January, very 
splendid) picee was preduecd here, 
under the title of “Phe Ploratii and 
Curatti,” the subject of which is 
denoted by the title. The perform- 
ance of Richard the Third” havin 
excited the Jealousy of the Winter 


Managers, it was laid aside, and Mr, 
Booth restricted himself to the per- 
formance of one scene from that play, 
firstly, in his own style. and second] 
in that of Kean, in order to shew 
that he is not, as has been asserted, a 
mere copyist. On the 25th, he as. 
sumed the character of Brutus, in an 
adaptation of Mr. Toward Payne's 
medley ; and on the same day, a new 
piece, founded on “ Lyanhoe,’ was 
produced. 

Most of our readers are doubtless 
aware that an information has been 
laid against the proprietor of this 
Vheatre, at the instance of the 
Patent Managers, for having, as the 
said Patentees assert, exceeded the 
bounds fixed by the License under 
Which he performs, infringed 
upon what the Patentees are pleased 
to consider their own peculiar pro- 
vince in Dramatic Entertainments, 
What kind of exhibition it is, that 
they look upon as their exelusive 
property, no one pretends to know; 
Whether it be Tragedy or Rope- 
dancing, or Comedy or Fox-bunting, 
or Bull-baiting, or Donkey-riding, 
or Tumbling, or which other of the 
elegant amusements the public have 
been regaled with at National Thea- 
tres. The hearing of the case was 
appointed for Wednesday, January 
19th, at Union Hall; it was then 
postponed till the 26th, in consequence 
of the absence of counsel ; and was 
on thet day again postponed till the 
the 9th of February. — In the mean 
time, Mr. Glossop, proprietor of the 
Coburg Theatre, has published seve- 
ral letters in the newspapers, in which 
he has given the Winter Managers @ 
sound trimming, particularly Mr. 
EHiston, whose conduct deserves the 
severesi. castigation. When we @ 
few months since applauded him for 
adopting the course he is now oppe- 
sing in others,¥ we little suspected 


Vide Vol, 2. p. 14s. 
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now soon he would betray the hol- 
towness and insincerity of his pro- 
fessions, and his total want of gene- 
rosity and justice. 

To shew that the Managers cannot 
have been driven to adopt this course, 
by any diminution in the number of 
their own audiences, we shall quote 
a few of their recent statements upon 
the subject, the truth of which ¢hey at 
least will not pretend to dispute.—We 
commence with those of the Drury- 
Lane Manager :— 


“ Jack AND THE Bean-Statk.—The 
extraordinary demand for places ‘for 
this unusually successful Pantomime, 
united as it is with the established 
favourite First Pieces, is altogether 


unexampled.” 
D. L. Bills, Dec. 31. 


* The Country Gire was received 
with the most marked approbation, by 
an audience crowded in every part.” 


Bills, Jan. 5. 


Jack AND THE Bean-StTark, with 
the additional attraction of the First 
Pieces, overflows the House every 
night.” 

D. L. Bills, Jan, 6th to the 28th. 


So much for Drury Lane, where it 
seems that all goes on swimmingly. 
Now let us cross the street, and see 
what they are doing at Covent Gar- 
den :— 

new Grand Romantic and 
Comic Pantomime, performed on each 
night, amidst shouts of applause and 
laughter, to crowded audiences, will be 


repeated every evening.” 
C.G,. Bills, Dec. 31 to Jan. 4. 


“On account of the great demand 
for places for Shakspeare’s Comevy 


oF Errors, it will be repeated,’ &c. 


C.G. Bills, Jan. sth. 


_ “Shakspeare’s Comepy or Errors, 
nereasing m attraction on each repe- 
tition, will be repeated every eyen- 


ing.” 
C. G. Bills, Jan. 6th to 28th. 


What, in the name of heaven, can 
these gentlemen possibly wish for, 
beyond this? They tell us that their 
houses are crammed every night, 
Whilst the demand for places still 
Mereases; and it therefore follows 
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as a matter of course, either that they 
persecute the Minor Theatres out of 
mere wantonness and love of mis- 
chief, or that they are—what the po- 
liteness of our pen will not permit us 
to express. We subjoin one of the 
letters from Mr. Glossop, which we 
have noticed above, aud shall continue 
the subject next month. We wish we 
could aflord room for the whole at 
once, as we see that the greater part 
of our independent daily press is so 
completely in the interest of the Pa- 
tentees, that nothing prejudicial to 
their cause is suflered to appear 
therein :— 


LETTER I. 
“ To the 
* Royal Coburg Theatre, 
Jan. 7th. 1820. 


Str—It having been signified, by 
a Notice to me from the two Theatres 
Royal, signed on the part of Covent- 
Garden by Mr. Harris, and on the 
part of Drury-Lane by Mr. Ward, 
the Secretary of the Committee of 
Management, that an attempt is 
about to be made to deprive the Pub- 
lic of a very gratifving portion of 
their amusements, by reducing the 
present performances of the Coburg, 
and similar Theatres, to ‘inexplicable 
dumb shew,’ I beg, through the 
medium of your valuable Paper, to 
offer a few remarks to the Public, on 
the right of the Managers of the 
Patent. Theatres, to take a step so 
manifestly at variance with justice, 
and so ungracious to that patronage, 
which as well supports their efforts, 
as those of the Minor Theatres. In- 
dependently of having embarked a 
large property in the establishment 
of the Coburg Theatre, which has 
long been acknowledged the nursery 
of rising merit, and the asylum of 
neglected talent, (a property, the 
step about to be taken by the pro- 
prietors of the Patent Theatres would 
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put at stake,) L am bound by every 
sense of gratitude for the generous 
encouragement aflorded my efforts, to 
resist any attempt, tending to abridge 
the choice of the Public; and, by 
excluding them from the enjoyment 
of the Minor Theatres, compel them 
to put up with any entertainment, 
however insuflicient, the Patentees of 
the Royal Theatres may choose to 
ofier. The License under which the 
Coburg, and Theatres of a similar 
description, are open to the Public, 
is an annual one, granted, under the 
authority of an Act of Parliament, of 
the 25th of George the Second, by a 
full Bench of Magistrates of the 
County which the Theatre is 
situate ; and expresses to be for the 
perlormance of Entertainments of 
Music and Dancing. Under this 
License, the performances of the 
Coburg Theatre have been invariably 
represented and regulated; every 
piece brought forward has been stu- 
diously made a vehicle of Music and 
Dancing ; a regular Ballet Company 
has been engaged, together with 
many singers of eminence. No one 
can contemplate for a moment, that 
by the words * Music and Dancing,’ 
actors like Messrs. Booth, H, 
Kemble, Barrymore, Mrs. Siauley, 
&e. (Whom an existing agreement 
between the two ‘Theatres, that any 
actor who may be discharged from 
one Theatre shall not be engaged at 
the other for twelve months, has 
shut out from the Patent Theatres,) 
should be obliged to sing all they 
may have to say; such, at least, has 
never been the opinion of the very 
intelligent and respectable Magis- 
trates, under whose authority the 
Coburg Theatre is open to the Public. 
They have repeatedly sanctioned my 
performances by their presence ; and, 
al hone of the Annual Mectings 
hitherto held for the purpose of 
granting au renewal of mine and 
similar Licenses, have they expressed 


the slightest opinion that such per. 
formances have exceeded the limits 
of their License. On the contrary, 
they have invariably caused in. 
sertion to be made in every renewal, 
that the same species of performances 
was to be continued, as had been 
represented the preceding Season. 
The entertainments brought forward 
at the Coburg Theatre, (consonantly 
with those of its neighbours and 
rivals, the Surrey and Amphitheatre, 
and which are now for the first time 
complained of,) have not only been 
approved by the repeated visits of 
many of the most distinguished mem- 
bers of the Royal Family, and all the 
first characters for rank, knowledge, 
and worth in the kingdom, but have 
been acknowledged by the tolerance 
of the Patent Theatres for a long 
series of years. Lf they are illegal, 
(and illegal they must be, should 
they be deemed proper subjects for 
information, fine, and suppression,) 
it would appear rather extraordinary 
that such a discovery should not have 
been made before this time; and 
should only be brought forward by 
the Patentees of the Royal Theatres 
ata moment when, by such a dis- 
covery, they may reduce hundreds 
of persons to poverty and ruin. By 
an impartial and moderate calcula- 
tion, the number of persons actually 
dependant for support on the Coburg, 
Astley’s, and Surrey ‘Theatres, 
amounts, with their families, to no 
less than three thousand ; a number 
exceeding those engaged in the 
Theatres Royal, by some hundreds ; 
saying nothing of those persons who 
derive their support from the Olympic, 
Adelphi, Regency, Sadler’s Wells, and 
East London Theatres. With what 
face, therefure, the Patentees and 
Proprietors call for the utter ruin of 
such a number of meritorious indi- 
viduals, deriving the support of 
themselves and families from their 
talents and industry, the Public must 


4 
“A 
| 


AND LITERARY CABINET. 


decide. They cannot say that the 
Minor Theatres are objects of minor 
importance iu the amusements of the 
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gularly engaged at the Coburg Thea- 
tre, to arrange and adapt all such 
pieces as may be produced there. I 


4 


Public, and employment of talent. have no wish to persist in availing ae 
They perhaps may urge, (as in myself of any materiel, in the slightest 
recent instance, when they attacked — degree belonging to the Royal Thea- | He 
the Olympic and Sans Pareil Theatres, — tres; nor should IT have done so in aaa 
thereby impugning the power of their — the present instance, had it not been al | : 
own Licensing authority, the Lord — witha view to gratify the Public by Pia 
Chamberlain,) that the Minor Thea- — as complete a display of Mr. Booth’s : 


tres aflect the well-doing of the Patent 
Theatres; that there is not a sufli- 
cient audience in London, Westinin- 


talents in Richard, as the nature of 
my license permitted. I willingly | 
withdraw it, if they consider its per- Hy 


ster, Southwark, and their environs, 
to fill more than the two Royal 
Theatres ; but, they will be defeated 
as they have been befure. The fal- 
lacy of such an allegation will appear 
in amouent, by a comparison be- 
tween the number of Theatres and 
the amount of population in London 
and Paris; were it not contradicted 
by the complainants themselves, who, 
in the bills they tssue daily to the 
Public of their transactions, have 
repeatedly stated their houses to be 
overflowing, noiwillistanding the pre- 
tended drawbacks of the Minor Thea- 
tres. In Paris, there are open, night- 
ly, no less than twenty-five Theatres, 
all of which are well attended; in 
London, never more than eight. The 
inference may easily be drawn. The 


melodramatizing and performing of 


‘Richard the Third at the Coburg, 
for the purpose of displaying the great 
talents of Mr. Booth, is, it seems, 
the oflence that has thus suddenly 
drawn down the hostility ofthe Major 
Theatres. For the doing this, 1 had 
good precedent. The present Lessee 
of Drury-Lane Theatre, at the time 
he rented the Surrey Theatre, melo- 
dramatized both ¢ Richard the Third? 
and “ Macbeth,’ as well as many other 
“ the pieces of the Royal ‘Theatres. 

Richard the Third? was melo- 
dramatized, expressly for the Coburg 
Theatre, with additional musical 
scenes, and an immense reduction of 
walter, by Mr. Moncrieff, who is re- 


formance an injury to them; but, 
when they modestly ask me, late on 
a Saturday night, to withdraw a new 
piece, announced for representation 
on the ensuing Monday,—(a piece 
written expressly for my Theatre,) and 
in the production of which I have 
expended a sum amounting nearly to 
£1500, asin the case of the ‘ Horatii 
and Curatii,’ the splendid success of 
which has redoubled their eflorts, I 
should be wanting in every proper feel- 
ing of duty to myself, and should be guil- 
ty ofa breach of faith to the Public, if I 
did not manfully resist so unreason= 
able a demand. The Magistrates, 
under whose License I act, are em- 
powered by the Act of Parliament to 
license scenic representations at their 
own discretion ; and I feel persuaded 
they will not impugn their own judg- 
meuts, nor deteriorate their own 
power and authority, by complying 
with the unjust, the sellish wishes of 
the Patented Proprietors; who having 
by every species of illegitimate repre- 
sentation, (rope-dancers, jugglers, 
dogs, and horses,) lowered the dignity 
of their own Establishments, deem 
every eflort of the Minor Theatres to 
rationalize their entertainments, an 
offence to the Goddess of Folly ; and 
resolving to prove true votaries of 
their reigning deity, denounce their 
exertion of intellect, as a crime ; call 
upon the Constituted Authorities of 
the country to check the growth of 
improvement ; and, while assuming 
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to be patrons and protectors of the 
Drama, prove to be its bitterest ene- 
mics. I regret that the limits of a 
letter will not permit me to venture on 
the wide field of decisive discussion, 
which this subject opens to me ; but, 
my adversaries may be assured that 
come, fully armed to combat all that 
the sophistry of their legal advisers, 
founded on the precedents of Tess 
enlightened times, may furnish them 
with; and that, assured by the strong 
hold of custom, the sanction ofa dis- 
cerning public, and the authority 
under which LE act, Lam resolved to 
dispute with them every inch of what 
I conceive to be my ground of right. 
In a fulure communication, IL will 
essay to shew that, whatever dis- 
tresses the Royal Theatres may have 
fallen into, they have been indebted 
for them, rather to their own mis- 
management, than to any detracting 
force of the Minor Theatres. 
“Tan, Sir, 

* Your obedient, humble Servant, 

J. GLossop, 

“ Proprictor of the Coburg Theatre.” 


REGENCY THEATRE. 

A novelly of a peculiar nature was 
Witnessed here on the 22nd of January, 
in the appearance of a Lady, from 
the Theatre Royal, Kingston, Jamai- 
ea,” as Angela in the © The Castle 
Spectre.” She appeared to possess a 
thorough knowledge of the Stage, and 
a correct idea of the part, but her figure 
was by far too rotund and matronly 
torepresent the youthful, enthusiastic 
Angela. Alter the play, she recited the 
original Epilogue, with considerable 
spiritand effect. A Burletta, founded 
on Poole’s “ Whe’s Who?” followed, 
in which the parts of Doctor Endall 
and Sam Dubbs were played in a most 
humorous Style, by Lewis and HL. 
Beverly. A piece, called “ Ivanhoe,” 


was produced on the 25th of January, 
and a benefit for the Houseless-Poor 
Fund was given on the 26th. 


ADELPHI THEATRE, 


The Pantomime here, called “ The 
Fairy of the North Star,” is one of 
the best, if it be not the very best, the 
Christmas season has produced. Miss 
KH. Scott is the Fairy, and a very 
beautiful one. This young lady has 
made a most rapid advance in her 
profession, and in several Burlettas 
that she has recently appeared in, 
plays with infinite spirit and clever. 
ness. ‘Two new pieces have been 
produced during the month, both 
possessed of merit, viz. ** Lovers of 
All Sorts,” and * Run for Your Life.” 
A benclit was appropriated to the aid 
ofthe Fund for the Houseless Poor, on 
the 19th of January, when the receipts 
were £101, 1s. 6d. Yet, this is a Minor 
Theatre, which the Drury-Lane Ma- 
nager, whose vast contribution 
amounted to but little more, would 
willingly suppress, as a nuisance. 


PRIVATE THEATRICALS. 

Morton’s “Slave” was played at 
Wilson Street, on the 20th of Ja- 
nuary, in avery excellent style. With 
the exception of Stella and Clifton, 
all the parts were well sustained; in- 
deed, so aell, that we once or twice 
forgot we were silting ina Private 
Theatre. Fogrum and Sharpset were 
an admirable pair of portraits, and 
Matthew Sharpset had also a good re- 
presentative. The trifling part of 
the Jailer fell into the hands of a 
gentleman, who deserved better ell- 
ployment. The little we have seen 
of this performer, has convinced Us 
that he has comic powers of tho 
richest and most genuine descriptiod. 


| 
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A few weeks since he played Gil Popo, 
in “The Watch Word,” here ; and 
we do not hesitate to say that a better 
piece of acting it is scarcely possible 
to imagine. He has since appeared 
in Lord Duberly, with nearly equal 
success. We are perfect strangers 
to this gentleman, and we therelore 
must not be suspected of undue par- 
tiality, when we Say that we never 
saw so promising an actor at a Pri- 
vate ‘Theatre. The subject of his 
merits has made us almost forget the 
performance of “ 'The Slave,” which, 
with the exceptions before noticed, 
did honour to the Company. ‘The 
personator of Gambia gave a fine re- 
presentation of the heroic negro ; it 
grieved us to see such talents wasted 
upon melo-drama, and doomed lo 
relail the fustian, which Mr. Morton 
doubtless looks upon as fine writing. 
We are proud, justly proud, ef our 
country, but the clap-trap sentiment 
with which this piece terminates, was 
nearly too much for us. 


LITERARY AND THEATRICAL 
INTELLIGENCE. 

The following paragraph is copied 
from the “ Neweastle Chronicle.” We 
shall not insult the reader’s under- 
standing, by making any comment 
upon so amusing a piece of intelli- 
sence, It is natural enough that 
swine should set but little value upon 
pearls ;— 

j At the monthly meeting of the 
AND PutLosopnicat So- 
Med of this town, on Tuesday last, 
oem entitled Juan,’ and 

in juted to a celebrated and noble 
after much diseussion, 
: dered to be removed from the library, 
mmoral publication. As soon 
as this decision took place, a notice 


pi siven of a motion for the next 
honth, to restore it to its place.” 


' A Tragedy by Mr. Leigh Hunt 
Y been accepted at Drury Lane, and 
Will be produced early in the next 
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Season. Itis a free translation from 
the “ Cid” of Corneille. 

Farther hearings of the extra- 
ordinary case described at p. 98 
of our last number, came on in the 
Arches Court on the 20th and 27th 
of January. Judgment was given 
against the husband. We find that 
the rumour had no foundation on 
truth, which stated that the lady was 
formerly on the slage. 

On the 2Ist. of January, two boys 
were taken to Bow Street, charged 
with stealing various articles from 
Drury-Lane Theatre. Mr. Elliston 
attended, and in the course of the 
examination stated that he has now 
350 individuals employed in the 
Theatre; and, in addition to these, 
has frequently as many as 120 super- 
numeraries. 

A new edition of Shakspeare’s 
Sonnets and other Poems, in fools- 
cap Svo. is preparing for the press, 
by a bookseller at Whitehaven. 

The Birmingham Theatre was 
totally destroyed by fire on the night 
of January 6th. It was erected in 
1796, at an expense of £14,000, and 
would hold nearly 2000 persons. It 
was looked upon as the most elegant 
Theatre in England, out of the Me- 
tropolis. “‘ Pizarro” had been per- 
formed, and it is conjectured that 
the fire was caused by the wadding 
from one of the guns discharged at 
Rolla, having lodged in the scenery ; 
though many people suspect that it 
arose from design. Mr. Bunn, the 
manager, had a party of friends in 
one of the rooms, partaking of a 
Twelfth-Cake, till near 12 o’Clock, 
and the fire was discovered before 
One. It is a singular coincidence 
that the fire which consumed the 
former house on the 17th August, 
1792, should have taken place on the 
same day of the week, and have 
broken out at the same hour; and 
that both the houses should have 
been destroyed in the same short 
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space of time—three hours. It is 
likewise a curious coincidence, that 
“ Pizarro” was the play performed 
on the night Covent Garden Theatre 
was burnt down, and that it was then 
also conjectured that the wadding 
from the gun tired at Rolla had caused 
the conflagration. | Active measures 
are taking for the restoration of the 
edifice. Mr. Bunn has addressed the 
following Letter to the Editor of a 
Birmingham Paper, relative to the 
suspicious afloat as to the causes of 
the catastrophe :— 


Birmingham, Jan. 


S1r,—In consequence of the many 
prevalent reports, relative to the de- 
struction of this Theatre, that now 
agitate public epinion, think it my 
duty to impress on the mind of every 
one, the strong coviction of my own, 
that its origin must be entirely attri- 
buted toaccident, and not to the intent 
of any evil disposition; and F fecl the 
more anxious to make this assertion, 
that IL may be the means of removing 
such a stigma from a town, whose 


character is among the bri 
her country. ightest of 


‘“* Tam, Sir, your obedient Servant, 
A. Buny.” 

Marriace.—We think it incu. 
bent upon us to lay the following 
paragraph from the Newspapers of 
Friday, January 7th, before our 
readers, having unwittingly been 
instrumental in giving circulation to 


the mistake, it is intended to correct, 
(Vide p. 99:)— 


“ Marrtep, on Wednesday Morn- 
ing, (and not before, as expressed in 
the Papers,) at St. George’s, Hanover 
Square, Mr. Noble to Miss Luppino, 
late) principal Dancers at Covent 
Garden Theatre. The happy pair 
left London directly, for Paris, on 
their way to Bordeaux, where they 
have a handsome engagement.” 


Deatrus.—On the of January, 
at GranUs Braes, near Haddington, 
Scotland, aged ss, Mrs. Agnes Brown, 
mother of Burns.—On the tsth of 
January, aged 92, Mrs. Linley, Widow 
of W. Linley, Esq. formerly part- 
proprietor of D. L. Theatre, and 
feather of Sheridau’s first wife. 


{Hisccllancous Articles. 


FACETLE. 
Eeuivoaue. A false report was 
lately circulated in the town of R—, 
that Mr. H. a wealthy resident, in- 
tended, ov a certain day, to distribute 
amongst the poor, a roasted Sheep. 


The rumour was communicated to 


Mr. H. who, apprehensive that it 
would, if suffered to remain uncon- 
tradicted, be the means of bringing 
upon him many troublesome visitors, 
ordered the town-crier to parade the 
Streets, with the following announce- 
ment— Mr. H. having heard that a 
report ts in circulation of his intend- 
ingto give away a Sheep in his grounds, 
begs leave to inform the neighbour. 
hood that it is a hoax.—Unluckily, 
the crier had a provincial accent, and 


contrived to transform the concluding 
word into “ an 


The conse- 


quence may easily be imagined. Mr. 
H.’s visitors were swelled into a mob, 
and finding themselves disappointed, 
wreaked their vengeance upon his 
fences, and loaded him with execra- 
tions. 

Conunprums. Some trifles of this 
nature were given in a late number 
of the Britisu Stace, the very ab- 
surdity of which rendered them highly 
amusing. Perhaps the following may 
not be thought unworthy of the same 
praise. 


1. Why is it reasonable to conclude, 
from the inscription often seen a 
pastry-co.k’s window, that he ts P 
ed with Hydrophobia ?—ANSWER. 
cause he says, Water sces, a0 
screams.” (Vater Ices,and Ice Creams. 


2. Why is an Emetic like pig om 
Dance ?—Answer. Because ’Us ow 
the middle, and up again. 


COCKLEDEMOY: 
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in their hands, which, as they march- 
ed up and down, they applied to their 
backs, but with such an excess of 
gentleness, and so much exquisite 
feeling of tenderness, that the young 
sailors, who had provided themselves 
with whips, thought the religious 


EXCERPTA. 


Scarce and curious, 
t Are baits my learning nibbles at.” 


Iron Chest, ii. 2. 
The sect called FLAGELLANTES, 
had their rise at Perusa, 1260, and 
their founder was one Rainer, a 


hermit. They held, that the blood 
they spilt, (walking two and two, 
flogging each other’s bare shoulders, ) 
was mixed with that of Christ; and 
that by the flagellation of twenty- 
four days, they obtained pardon of 
all their sins. The Abbe Boileau 
and Delolme will furnish further in- 
formation on the subject, to all such 
as have a taste that way. After this 
ticklish persuasion had exptrienced 
divers vicissitudes, Clement VI. for- 
bad all public flagellation; and _ this 
wholesome discipline (for monks) 
is now, in Roman Catholic countries, 
performed privately, — perhaps so 
privately, that frequently they them- 
selves know nothing about the mat- 
ter. <A friend of mine once told me 
an anecdote, with relation to this 
exercise, which happened while he 
was in Portugal, and may be here 
repeated: —At a monustery of a 
severe order in Lisbon, it was known 
that the monks, on a certain day, 
underwent a course of self-flagella- 
tion; the doors were shut on this 
occasion, and in plenary obedience 
to Clement VI. anything like indul- 
gence in the vanity and vain glory of 
pudlicity was utterly rejected. Three 
young naval oflicers in the Portuguese 
service, had often heard of this pro- 
ceeding; but not having quite so 
much faith as the character of the holy 
brotherhood seemed to require, de- 
termined to be present at the cere- 
mony, and form their own judgment 
of the zeal and sincerity with which 
it was executed. By stratagem, 
they concealed themselves in the 
church, and at the appointed time, 
several monks made their appearance 


with their shoulders bare, and thongs 
Vol. IV. 


order, of which community they were 
then members, would sufler an abuse 
of its rites, if they did not. sally 
forth from their hiding-places, and 
assist in the infliction of a penance, 
so well-merited, but, from a very ill- 
timed lenity, likely to be so poorly 
performed. This pious design was 
immediately put into execution, and 
it would have been a luxury even to 
Rainer, the founder of the 
LANTES, to have seen the young gen- 
tlemen employed on the backs of 
these tender-hearted monks. Un- 
luckily for the lads, they could not 
make their escape, after this kind 
office was done. They were taken. 
Had they committed murder, out of 
the pale of the church, they had got 
off at a small charge ; but for lending 
the church a hand, where it most 
seemed to need it, they were con- 
demned to die, and the punishment 
was, with great difficulty, at last 
commuted for seven years’ transpor- 
tation to the mines of South Ame- 
rica. 

All this prefatory matter is gratui- 
tous, and I have been seduced inio it 
merely by the title of a book before me 
—“ The Flagellant,” which, in fact, 
relates not, strictly speaking, to mo- 
nastic flogging. It is a series of 
papers, nine in number, published 
twenty-eight years ago, by certain 
Westminster Boys, who, it will be 
found, had some keen reminiscences 
of monastic customs, still remaining. 
Their assumed names were, St. Peter, 
the Hermit; St. Basil; St. Par- 
dulph; and Gualbertus ; which Gual- 
bertus was Mr. Southey, the Poet- 
Laureat, and this is the curiosity 
now have to lay before the reader. 
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The title-page of the work runs as 
follows :— 

“ The Flagellant.—London. Printed 
for the Author, and Sold by T. and J. 
Egerton, near Whiichall, 1792.” pp. 
158. 

My copy (the existing copics are 
rare) belonged to Isaac Reed, who, 
in 1793, wrote the following memo- 
randum on a blank Jeaf at the begin- 
ning :— 

‘“¢'These papers were written by 
Mr. Robert Sovutury, now at Ox- 
ford, Mr. Cuartes Grosvenor, Bep- 
FORD, and ene or two more. 

The sth paper gave great offence 
to Dr. Vincent, master at Westmin- 
ster school, who prevailed on Eger- 
ton, the publisher, to give up the 
authors,—in consequence of which, 
Sonthey was expelled the school, 

“ T took some pains to prevent 
Egerton trom behaving in so a 
manner, but he would act like a 
in spite ofall LT eoald do.” 


The criminal document, No. V. 
commencing with letter signed 
Thwackee, is supposed to be written 
by school-boy, complaining of 
Thwackum, his master, and is ad- 
dresscdto The Flagellant. Thwackee 
states, that he is “under the care of 
Mr. Thwackum, wise hand is heavier 
even than his head, and almost as 
hard as his heart.” We then speaks 
of his tyranny, and says— 


“ Thave often heard of the divine 
right of kings, but Enever yet heard 
of the divine right of sehoolmasters. 
A schoolmaster, as he ought to be, is 
aman, chosen by parents on account 
of his superior wisdom, austerity, and 
moderation, to instruct their children, 
vetall that have ever fallen under my 
cnowledge, are iliterate, savage, and 
unrelenting They endeaveur by dis- 
cipline to inculeate the doctrine of 
passive obedience, enforce. by 
stripes, and sour the tempers, and 
break the spirit of their unfortunate 
Subjects, who, in theirturn, exercise 
the same tyranny over their inferiors 
till the hall of learning becomes only 
aseminary of brutality!” 


This picture is certainly painted 
in dark colours, but Thivackee writes 
from a country school, and Gual- 
bertus would appear to be only an- 
swerable for the commentary which 
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fullows, and constitutes the bulk of 
No. V.—The annotator undertakes 
to investigate the history of flogging, 
demoustrate its absurdity, and pro- 
duce arguments why it should be 
entirely abolished : 


"Pradition has handed down the 
memory of the bull of Phularis; the 
bed of Procrustes still records his in. 
genious contrivanee; and Christian 
historians have celebrated Nero as the 
inventor of a new method of sayin 
the lamp-tax, by burning the unlucky 
Christians in pitch: but how has the 
uventor of flagellation been defrauded 
of his fame! no pen to record his in- 
genuity! Flogging is in daily use; 
and yet, E doubt not, but that ever 
schoolmaster will be rea:y to let the 
uplifted rod drop from his hand, when 


he hears that flogging was invented by 
the Devin!!!” 


Very able authority is adduced to 
prove this assertion. 


“ Tucifer, we all know, is proud; 
and saints and monks concur in affirm. 
ing, that he was remarkably fond of 
exercising the rod. ‘The names of St. 
Athanasius and Jerome will be suf- 
ficient to affirm, that the Devil flogged 
the unhappy vietims of his wrath; and 
this is at least as credible, as that the 
figure of a cross should secure the 
wearer from all calamities, as well 
spiritual as temporal; or that the 
Devilshould tempt St. Anthony tn the 
shape of a beautiful young woman, or 
that the saint should resist the temp- 
tation! 

Willthe reader deny, that, whilst 
they were lashing their own backs, the 
Devil was in the monks? Will he doubt 
for one moment, that, whilst they are 
lashing their scholars, the Devil 1s 10 
the schoolmasters ?” 


Considering this custom as serving 


the Devil, as he maintains from Moses, — 
lic adds :— 


“ Now, itis utterly inconsistent with 
the character of a schoolmaster, partl- 
cularly with the ministers of theCbarch 
of England, as most schoolmasters are, 
thus, by making use of so beastly and 
idolatrous a custom, to follow the 
abominations of the children of Edom, 
and the children of Moab, and the 
Hiltites, and the Shittites, and other 
idolators, whose names alone remain ; 
an awful instance of divine justice.’ 


All this he asserts, and defies the 
Devil himself to deny it. His ex 
pulsion, however, followed, and No. 
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VI. begins thus: “On Thursday last 
died brother Gualbertus of a disorder 
in his pericranium, which shewed 
itself early in the morning, by strong 
delirious symptoms and wandering 
language.” 

The general character of these 
papers may be given in a few words. 
They bave all the marks of being the 
productions of well-educated boys, 
trying their strength; except that 
their tone is commonly more serious 
than would have been expected or 
desired, as it often has a close ap- 
proximation to dullness. 

A BOOKWORM. 


THE VICAR OF BRAY. 
Jo the Editor of the British Stage. 


Str,—In a late number of your 


work, (Vol. 3. p. 189.) some account 
was given of the above reverend and 
versatile gentleman. His name, 
however, has nearly outlived the 
memory of his actions; for, though 
all people talk of the Vicar of Bray, 
few are acquainted with his history. 
Hic has, nevertheless, been godfather 
to many persens, of dispositions as 
accommodating as his own; and by 
one of these, L suppose, the annexed 
creed was composed, since it con- 
tains internal evidence of having 
been written long after the time of 
the original Viear. It may be 
looked upon as a worthy companion 
to two similar pieces of ingenious 
equivocation, given at p. 22. of your 
present volume. By reading it 
straight across, Tory principles are 
apparent; and by reading only the 
half lines, those of Whiggism :— 


E love with all my heart 

The Hanoverian part 

And for their settlement 

My eonscience gives consent 
Most righteous ts the cause 

Yo fight for George’s laws 

This is my mind and heart, 
Tho’ none should take my part 


The Tory party here 
Most hateful doth appear, 
I ever have denied 

To be on James’s side; 
To be for such a king 
Will Britons’ ruin bring; 
In this opinion I 

Resolve to live and die. 


By way of eking out my letter, I 
annex an anecdote of a fair thief, 
who, though as dishonest as the lady 
mentioned at p. 69. of your current 
voiume, had more presence of mind, 
and better luck. Few of your read- 
ers, L hope, will deny that the shop- 
man was properly rewarded for his 
pains :— | 

in a shop in Bond-street, fre- 
quented by a number of fashionable 
females, one of the shopmen observed 
a young lady dexterously convey a 
card of lace into her bosom. Without 
mentioning the circumstance to any 
one, he followed her, till she got into 
Grosvenor-square, where he accosted 
her, demanded the lace, and told ber 
he would have her taken up, but 
that it lay in her power to silence 
him, by granting him a certain 


favour: the lady hesitated a moment, 
returned him the lace, and saying 
she would agree to the terms, was 
proceeding, when the tradesman in- 
sisted on seeing her home, that he 
might know where to eall for his 
reward. he lady stopped at a hand- 
some house in Street, telling 
her companion it was her father’s ; 
invited him to come on the next 
evening, knocked, and entered. The 
hero kept his appointment, and was 
shewn into the parlour; he was be- 
ginning to be familiar, when he was 
asked how he had disposed of the 
lace? “Vis perfectly safe in the box 
it was taken from.” Then what 
have I of your’s, Sir,’ said the fair 
one, “ and what is your business 
here? You are a pitiful scoundrel, 
who would connive at your master’s 
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being robbed, and would rob me— 
Dare to say a word of the matter, 
and you shall be treated as you 
merit!” 


Chancery Lane. CASSIO. 


TABLE-TALK ; 


Or, Extracts from Tom Brown’s 


“ New Maxims of Conversation,” 
1710. 


A citizen that thinks to compound 
for forty years’ knavery, by building 
a hospital, and endowing a paltry 
lecture, does not offer so much for a 
good seat in heaven, as he would do 
for one in Middlesex. He does not 
bid above ten years’ purchase for 
eternily. 

Tis in vain to regret a misfortune 
when ’tis past retrieving, but few 
have philosophy or strength enough 
to practise it. A famous physician 
ventured five thousand guineas upon 
the South Sea project. When he 
was told at Garraway’s that ’twas all 
lost, “ Why,” says he, “ ’tis but 
going up five thousand pair of stairs 
more.” This answer deserved astatue. 

All parties blame persecution, 
when they feel the smart on’t, and 
all practise it when they have the 
rod in their hands. For all his pre- 
tended meekness, Calvin made roast 
meat of Servatus for his unortho- 
doxy. 

The virtuosos may talk as long as 
they please, that the seasons are in- 
verted and the sun decayed; what- 
ever becomes of our fruits, our 
women ripen much earlier than for- 
merly, 

When the high priest entered the 
sanctuary, which was but once a 
year, the Jews have a tradition that 
he begged of God not to bear the 
prayers of travellers, who, to have 
fair weather for themselves, don’t 
care what becomes of the rest of the 
World. Had we any such custom 
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among us, it would not be amiss if 
our Arch Flamen prayed to him not 
to hear the different petitions of the 
several sects among us, that, if 
heard, would not only ruin the rest 
of the world, but themselves. 

Not only religion and law, but 
even gold and silver, are falsified 
to procure gold and silver. 

How unnatural it is to see a par- 
son, with a _ florid countenance 
and a double chin, preach up absti- 
nence in Lent! 

It has been an old remark, that 
Opinio is of the feminine gender, 
because women, for the most part, 
are positive and opiniated ; whereas 
Judicium is of the neuter, because 
in all critical exigencies, men of 
judgment choose to be neuters, 

Well, this thing called prosperity, 
makes a man strangely forgetful. 
How contemptibly a cutler looks at 
a poor grinder of knives, a physician 
in his coach on a farrier a-foot, and 
a well-grown Paul’s Church-yard 
bookseller upon one of the trade that 
sells second-hand books under the 
trees in Moorfields. 

What is sauce for a goose is sauce 
fora gander. When any calamities 
befel the Roman Empire, the Pagans 
used to lay it to the charge of the 
Christians. When Christianity be- 
came the imperial religion, the 
Christians returned the same compli- 
ment to the Pagans. 

Ov Sunday morning, a shower of 
rain drove a gentleman of my ac- 
quaintance into the College Chapel 
at Chelsea. The Minister, as he told 
me, was very furiously inveighing 
against covetousness, before a parcel 
of fellows that were in no great 
danger of being infected with that 
sin, or ever seeing a greater sum 
than half-a-crown. He ought to 
have preached against swearing, pil- 
fering, rubbing out of alehouse scores, 
and breaking of sconces. 


To quote St. Ambrose or St. 
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Jerome, or any other red-lettered 
father, to prove any such important 
truth as this, that virtue is commend- 
able and all excess to be avoided, is 
like sending for the Sheriff to come 
with the Posse Comitatus to disperse 
a few boys at football, when it may 
be done without him. 


THE COMMON-PLACE BOOK, 
No. 56. 


Currry, the Comedian, whose 
Christian name was Andrew, was 
called by his intimate friends, the 
little Merry Andrew. He was once 
written to, with an offer of a very 
capital engagement, by a Manager 
who had not acted altogether upon 
the square by him, in the course of a 
former connection, to whom he sent 
the following answer :— 


“ Str,—Though a little black maz- 
zard like mine has been exhibited up- 
on your boards to the satisfaction of 
the public, yet as I was cursedly bit 
by you, when you gobbled the fruits 
of your performers’ labours, I have 
made up my mind that you never shall 
make ‘ two bites of 


A. CHERRY.’ ” 


Lorp Netson, shortly after the 
battle of Copenhagen, had occasion 
to write to his wine-merchant, to 
whom he facetiously apologized for 
not answering his letter sooner, ‘* as 
he had lately been much engaged!” 


Proor Presumptive. A butcher, 
employed in slaughtering cattle, 
charged a fellow workman with rob- 
bing him on Saturday night, of a 
shirt, pair of stockings, and band- 
kerchief, which he valued at three 
Shillings. He said, he was in a 
public-house on Saturday night, in 
Company with the prisoner, aud 
several other persons; having occa- 
sion to leave the room, and shortly 
after returning, he missed his bundle ; 
his fellow-workman was also missing, 
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and he therefore concluded he had 
stolen his linen. The Magistrate 
asked if he had any other proof of 
the robbery? ‘‘ No, Sir,” said he, 
“only he went away without finish- 
ing his liquor, which I never knew 
him to do before in my life, drunk 
or sober.” The prisoner was dis- 
charged. 


METHOD TO RUIN A BANKER. 
During the rebellion in Ireland, John 
Claudius Beresford, who was member 
for Dublin, and also a banker, by 
his vigilance in detecting and punish- 
ing the rebels in various parts of the 
country, made himself so obnoxious 
to them, that whenever they plundered 
a house, and found any of his bank- 
notes, the general cry was—-“ By 
Jasus, we'll ruin the rascal, 
destroy every note of his we can 
find ;” and they actually destroyed, 
it is supposed, upwards of £20,000 
of his notes, in the course of 
the rebellion. 


Memento Morr. The following 
appropriate inscription is affixed to 
the window of an Undertaker’s shop 
in the vicinity of Golden Square— 
“* Lodgings for Single Gentlemen.” 


Anecpote. The French General, 
Walstein, was a well-known discipli- 
narian, and always endeavoured to 
soften the horrors of war as much as 
lay in his power; he bad forbidden 
his soldiers, under pain of death, to 
commit any depredations, nay, not 
even seen in the corn-fields,— 
Being one day walking with several 
officers of his staff, attended by the 
Provost-marshal of the army, he per- 
ceived the head of a soldier among 
the corn, and immediately ordered 
the Provost to lead him to instant 
execution. The Provost went to- 
wards the man, and found that he 
was quietly walking in a path, which 
lay between the corn, and which the 
General had not been able to see. 
He brought the soldier, without dis- 
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arming him, to the General, and de- 
clared that he was an innocent man. 
“Phat does not signify,” said the 
teneral, “let him be hanged for 
example-sake.” The soldier, in a 
rage at this order, discharged his 
piece et the General, but missed him. 
“ Don't hang him now,” said Wal- 
stein, “ this aflair will make noise 
enough, and will sufliciently express 
my imlentious.” 


Frienps. A pe- 
destrian undertook to walk from 
London to York in a given time. 
When he came within five miles of 
that city, be was met by a great num- 
ber of friends, who bad betted upon 
his head; but the champion, ex- 
hausted, and aching in every bone, 
declared to them his inability to 
proceed a step further, and laid him- 
self down in the road. What was to 
be dove? They had large sums de- 
pending upon bis victory. They 
actually horsewhipped him into York, 
and forced him to win in spite of 
himself. 

Lecat Wir. A barrister having 
taken up his quarters at an inn, with 
the landlord of which he was ac- 
quainted, was consulted by the host 
what he should do in the case of a 
man who had brought an action 
against him, though he had in return 
a demand upon his creditor. 
barrister desired time to consider of 
it, as he said it was a nice case, and 
he would give bis cpinion in’ the 
morning. When day broke, he 
mounted his horse; and, without 
troubling the landlord fer pres bill, 
left the following solution :—“ am 
of opinion, that the best thing you 


can do, is to follow my example— 
make a set off.” 


QUIBBLE. A deserter, lately brought 
“up handcuffed from Exeter, assured 
his brother-soldiers on bis arrival, 


that he came by forced murches to 
join them. 


Currous Courtsutr. A son of 
medicine, verging to his climacteric, 
breathed out his amorous sighs to 
the daughter of a Scotch Peer. The 
lady, prone to jocularity, seemed to 
listen to his suit, solely for the enter. 
tainment which grey-haired followers 
produce, in assuming the characte. 
ristics of juvenility. Dr. one 
day was to pay a visit in form to the 
goddess of his idolatry; on this 
occasion, he was determined to be as 
Adonis-like in habiliments as possi- 
ble. It is requisite to be known, that 
the Doctor was a man who scorned to 
be thought of the sect of the Peripa- 
tetics; when he appeared, it was in 
the equestrian style. On such an 
important event as the present, re- 
solving to be spruce, be took an im- 
maculate shirt, and put it—not on— 
but in his pocket, prudently consi- 
dering, that by riding, its purity 
might be tarnished ; lo prevent this, 
he resolved to put it on, when he 
should come within a small distance 
of the scene of his wishes. When 
arrived at the settled distance, the 
Doctor proceeded to disrobe himself 
of his upper garmeuts, still sitting 
on his horse; his hat, wig, coat, and 
Waistcoat, were taken off, and laid 
upon the pommel of the saddle. At 
this criticat moment, malignant fate 
reigning, his faithful Pegasus re- 
ceived a fright from somewhat on 
the road! Off set Rosinante, with 
the Doctor in demi-nudity, aud ran 
with him (instinctively knowing, 
from frequeney in going, bis master’s 
destination) to the door of the very 
house he had hoped to enter with 
every minutia of dress adjusted. 
His Quixote-like appearance threw 
the family into such paroxysms of 
laughter, as precluded the operation 
of speech, or the means of assisting 
the distressed Doctor. 


DON JUAN. 
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erse, 


To the Author of “ Lines addressed to 
the Gentleman who attempted the 
part of Dougal, Se.’ (Vide p. 72.) 

Your rhymes have met my prompt at- 

tention, 

And much ’'m pleased with your in- 

vention; 

Fiction’s the rage ; so you, forsooth, 

Have seorn’d to write a word of 

truth ; 

Then you’re so liberal, between us, 

You’re of the hypercritic genus: 

And then you’re not at all obscene, 

And never write in mood malign ; 

Ne’er pun or quibble upon names, 

To dye the cheeks of modest dames : 

[n purity you far surpass 

Sam. Celville’s nasty Hudibras! 

You must be, and ’tis fit you know 

it, | 

A very, very monstrous poet ; 

You write such wond’rous clever non- 

sense, 

And graft such oddities upon sense: 

Some say, “ Tis Grub Street,” 

but ’tis pity 

To speak so ill of lines so pretty, 

I think them very, very witty ! 

So free from ribaldry, so pointed, 

Your name’s the only thing that’s 

wanted. 

¥et, though but Youne, I shrewdly 

guess 

Who sent the morceau to the press. 

There’s friend J. C ll, at the 

Change too, 


Has caught your filthy seribbling 
mange too :— 

I'd have that silly youth be wary, 

Sell catchpeany and stationary ! 

And then there’s H—~g, “ Duke of 
Limbs,” 


Cassander’s butcherer at P—’s, 


Must write critiques for Stage Re- 
views— 

He’d better retail daily News! 

There are some others of the squad, 

(The moons that light the tragic 
god,*) 

I'd tickle with satiric rod: 

But [Pm of pen and paper frugal, 

So, ’till next time, the creature 

Wilson Street. DOUGAL. 


The Complaint. 


What’s that I espy in my Clara’s blue 
eye? 
A tear? yes, by all that is charming! 
Asigh, too, [hear, from the breast of 
my dear, 
Ab, me! these are omens alarming. 


Say, what has opprest my dear Clara’s 
swect breast? 
Why heaveth that bosom so high ? 
Why vanish the wiles of your roseate 
smiles ? | 
And whence is that piteous sigh ? 


Come Clara, be brief, and tell me your 
grief, 
Now tell me, and don’t be de- 
ceiving ; 
Said she, quite morose, ‘‘ Why, then, 
you are the cause 
Of all my thus foolishly grieving.” 


Distraction and death! in every 
breath 
Don’t I swear that I love you to 
madness? 


How then can you doubt, and those 
cherry lips pout, 
With whining, and weeping, and 
sadness? 


* This God is too Young to be found 
among the Heathen Deities. 
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arming him, to the General, and de- 
clared that he was an innocent man. 
“Phat does not signify,” said the 
seneral, “let him be hanged for 
example-sake.” The soldier, in a 
rage at this order, discharged his 
piece et the General, but missed him. 
“ Don't hang him now,” said Wal- 
stein, “ this affair will make noise 
enough, and will sufliciently express 
my intentions.” 


Frienps. A pe- 
destrian undertook to walk from 
London to York in a given time. 
When he came within five miles of 
that city, he was met by a great num- 
ber of friends, who bad betted upon 
his head; but the champion, ex- 
hausted, and aching in every bone, 
declared to them bis inability to 
proceed a step further, and laid him- 
self down in the road. What was to 
be done? They had large sums de- 
pending upon bis victory. They 
actually horsewhipped him into York, 
and forced him to win in spite of 
himself. 


Lecat Wit. A barrister having 
taken up his quarters at an inn, with 
the landlord of which he was ac- 
quainted, was consulted by the host 
what he should do in the case of a 
man who had brought an action 
against him, though he had in return 
a demand upon his creditor. The 
barrister desired time to consider of 
it, as he said it was a nice case, and 
he would give bis cpinion in the 
morning. When day broke, he 
mounted his horse; and, without 
troubling the landlord for his bill, 
left the following solution :— I am 
of opinion, that the best thing you 


can do, is to follow my example— 
make a set off.” 


A deserter, lately brought 
“up handenffed from Exeter, assured 
his brother-soldiers on bis arrival, 


that he came by forced murches to 
Join them. 


Currous Courtsuir. A son of 
medicine, verging to his climacteric, 
breathed out his amorous sighs to 
the daughter of a Scotch Peer. The 
lady, prone to jocularity, seemed to 
listen to his suit, solely for the enter. 
tainment which grey-haired followers 
produce, in assuming the characte. 
ristics of juvenility. Dr. one 
day was to pay a visit in form to the 
goddess of his idolatry; on this 
occasion, he was determined to be as 
Adonis-like in’ habiliments as possi- 
ble. It is requisite to be known, that 
the Doctor was a man who scorned to 
be thought of the sect of the Peripa- 
tetics; when he appeared, it was in 
the equestrian style. On such an 
important event as the present, re- 
solving to be spruce, be took an im. 
maculate shirt, and put it—not on— 
but in his pocket, prudently consi- 
dering, that by riding, its purity 
might be tarnished ; lo prevent this, 
he resolved to put it on, when he 
should come within a small distance 
of the scene of bis wishes. When 
arrived at the settled distance, the 
Doctor proceeded to disrobe himself 
of his upper garmeuts, still silting 
on his horse; his hat, wig, coat, and 
Waistcoat, were taken off, and laid 
upon the pommel of the saddle. At 
this criticaf moment, malignant fate 
reigning, his faithful Pegasus re- 
ceived a fright from somewhat on 
the read! Off set Rosinante, with 
the Doctor in demi-nudity, aud ran 
with him (instinctively knowing, 
from frequeney in going, bis master’s 
destination) to the door of the very 
house he had hoped to enter with 
every minutia of dress adjusted. 
His Quixote-like appearance threw 
the family into such paroxysms of 
laughter, as precluded the operation 
of specch, or the means of assisting 
the distressed Doctor. 
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werse, 


To the Author of “ Lines addressed to 
the Gentleman who attempted the 
part of Dougal, ec.’ (Vide p. 72.) 


Your rbymes have met my prompt at- 
tention, 

And much [’m pleased with your in- 
vention; 

Fiction’s the rage ; so you, forsooth, 

Have scorn’d to write a word of 
truth ; 

Then you’re so liberal, between us, 

Youw’re of the hypercritic genus: 

And then you’re nof at all obscene, 

And never write in mood malign ; 

Ne’er pun or quibble upon names, 

To dye the cheeks of modest dames : 

In purity you far surpass 

Sam. Culville’s nasty Hudibras! 

You must be, and ’tis fit you know 
it, 

A very, very monstrous poet ; 

You write such wond’rous clever non- 
sense, 

And graft such oddities upon sense: 

Some say, * ’Tis Grub Street,” 
but ’tis pity 

To speak so ill of lines so pretty, 

Ithink them very, very witty ! 

So free from ribaldry, so pointed, 

Your name’s the only thing that’s 
wanted. 

¥et, though but Youne, I shrewdly 
guess 

Who sent the morceau to the press. 

There’s friend J. € ll, at the 
’Change too, 


Has caught your filthy scribbling 
mange too 

I'd have that silly youth be wary, 

Sell catchpeany and stationary! 

And then there’s H—~g, “ Duke of 
Limbs,” 

Cassander’s butcherer at P—’s, 


Must write critiques for Stage Re- 
views— 

He’d better retail daily News! 

There are some others of the squad, 

(The moons that light the tragic 
god,*) 

I'd tickle with satiric rod: 

But Pm of pen and paper frugal, 

So, ’till next time, the creature 


Wilson Street. DOUGAL. 


The Complarnt. 


What’s that I espy in my Clara’s blue 
eye? 
A tear? yes, by all that is charming! 
Asigh, too, Thear, from the breast of 
my dear, 
Ah, me! these are omens alarming. 


Say, what has opprest my dear Clara’s 
swect breast? 
Why heaveth that bosom so high? 
Why vanish the wiles of your roseate 
smiles? 
And whence is that piteous sigh ? 


Come Clara, be brief, and tell me your 
grief, 
Now tell me, and don’t be de- 
ceiving ; 
Said she, quite morose, ‘‘ Why, then, 
you are the cause 
Of all my thus foolishly grieving.” 


Distraction and death! in every 
breath 
Don’t I swear that I love you to 
madness? 


How then can you doubt, and those 
cherry lips pout, 
With whining, and weeping, and 
sadness? 


* This God is too Young to be found 
among the Heathen Deities. 
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Think you, that my love can possibly 
rove? 
Or from you, sweet, ever dissever ; 
To banish your pain, I now swear 
again, 
I love you more dearly than ever! 


Mybosom, by Heav’n! by grief would 
be riven, 
If ever you fancy me fickle ; 
Then, Clara, be kind, unburthen thy 
mind, 
And dry up thy tears as they trickle. 


With a smile and a tear, said Clara, 
my dear, 
Norival I dread, to dispute thee ; 
But when onthe lawn you met me this 
morn, 
You know you forgot to salute me. 
Broad St. Bloomsbury. J. F. B. 


Home. 


*¢ Has not old custom made this life more sweet 
** Than that of painted pomp ?” 


As You Like It. 
Ob! ’tissweet to retire from the world 
and its wiles, 
And renounce all life’s idle induce- 
ments to roam ; 
To fly from its tumults, to court not 
its smiles, 
And centre our joys in the circle at 
home. 
To trust but to those, who we know 
are sincere, 
And who in our paths never scat- 
ter’d a thorn ; 
To live but for those who deserve to 
be dear, 
And laugh the vain world and its 
vol’ries to scorn, 


Not forced to applaud, what our hearts 
disapprove, 


Nor venture in whispers alone to 
condemn, 


Bat to place all our hopes onthe few 
that we love, 


And feel we are safe in depending 
eu them, 


Not idly to linger, till time shall pro. 
claim 
That the search after pleasure musi 
shortly be o’er ; 
And nothing is left but a weak, worn. 
out frame, 
And regret for the day which no 
pow’r can restore. 


But, ere the gay summer of youth 
shall be fled, 
To find out the end of existence 
below, 
And while we the sweet tears of grati- 
tude shed, 
Acknowledge this world hath no 
more to bestow. 


To a young Ludy,who desired the 
Author tosit between her and the fire. 


A pilgrim, on the Lybian plain, 

Feels no one heat, or single pain ; 
The heavens, above him, glow; 

Vainly, alas! he strives to turn, 

The scorching sands relentless burn 
With equal heat below. 


So must my wretched lot appear, 
A double roasting doom’d to bear, 
On this unhappy seat; 
For, when the fire I rashly blame, 
Turning away, a fiercer flame 
From Rosa’s eyes I meet. 
LUCIUS TANTARABOBCS, 


To the Furnishers of Gas. 


Our Morals as well as Appearance 
must shew 

What praise to your labours nd 
science we owe: 

Our Streets and our Manners you're 
equally brighten’d ; 

Our City’s less wick-ed, and much more 
enlightened. 

B. 
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